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Money Flies Faster
T Time

Don't give it a chance. De-
g:ait yours on payday night,
fore you go home. We are

b open until 10 o'clock every

weckday, so there's plenty

HOURS .QAM-10PM

RENT
612-614 Chestnut
Street

900 Square Feet
Office Space

Front Room Good Light
Elevator Service
_Apply .
MR. DALLAS

Second Floor
Public Ledger Company

The finest
butter in

/

America

C
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Sold only in Asco Stores
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The Fourteen
Million dollars

Two Million of which has
been recently spent in in-
stalling an

Automatic
System

gives the business men
of Philadelphia who are
using over

40,000
Keystone
Telephones

_the very last word in tele-

phone service,

No limit to number of mes- .
tagea — call all you want.

Cost 30 Cents
per day

Keystone Telephone Co.
135 8. 2d Street

.\ Philudelphia
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‘Do you know what you are sayi
I HawKhe?"' he Iﬂ'nlnﬁ,ed ﬂmlr,..l"l
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-|'roughly back into his chalr,

[ kins at last.
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Of surplun adl | No more she eats the soothing sweets

ES,”" sald Hawkins, ":l h'u!d
him talking about it In the back
mm. They dida't know I was there,
said there was pométhing the mattee
with the nen,'" .

J.:‘I Bruce's face was

tht{b to trample down nnd sweep aslde
b{.l ¢ brute foree of jis own in:.rte'dullu
the other's asserflom, ' ou know
what you are saylng—de you “‘

“Yeo, 1
lessly. *‘Ho wal
today, and—=""

John Bruce's faugh, with & sava

you nearly killed him
ry

n
ta, grip, ' rang suddenly through the

"“Then, for once, he told the truth!"
he cfied. ‘‘He tricked me cold with
the old bus last night, and trapped
me in the rats hole where his gang
holdn out, but—-"" .

awkins stumbled to his feet, His
face weemed to have grown grayer still,

m"-:',};'“(:"" d full of abject misery, |

at's it, then!'’ he whispered, **1

—1 understand n 1 was drunk last
night, Oh, my:Goll, I'm to blame for
this, too!"’ -
John Bruce pushed Hawki
Last night
was gone. It was of no significance any

more,
‘“Never .mind about that!'' he said
between his teeth,
now, Nothing matters now except
Claire. "Go on, tell me! What does it
mean? Tomorrow. morning, you sald:
Why thin sudden decislon about tomor-
row morning?"' |
Hawkins' lips seemied dry. He clf-

cled them agaip and again with his | go

tongue.

'“n sald you nearly killed him today,
an I—1 told you,'' sa awkins, fum-
bling for his words. ‘'‘And he sald that
you had been lovers before that night
when you were stabbed, and that he
wasn't going to stand for it any longer,
and—and''—Hawkins' tvoice broke—
“'and that she belonged to him, And He
said <he wam the only one who could
stop. this trouble between you and him
before. it was too late, and that was

by mlrry!’nu him ‘ltd once, And—and
Claire paid she would.
' litwﬁnn ltgppd. His old felt hnt,

was on his knees, and he twisted at

it almlesely with shaking fingets.

John Bruco stood nrotionless,

‘"o on'" he bit off hin words. |

“That's nll,”’ sald Hawkins, ‘‘except |
he made her promise not to let you
know an:thln! about it. They're going
to leave the house tomorrow morning,
and are ]

ot married beeause there's some min-

futer down there he knows, Crang q!d.
And I'm to toke Crmng, and—and By
the old man turned away his face—"I
—I'm to be best man, “Thnt—tlmtu
what he rald—best man,

Jotin Bruce walked sbruptly to the
window, and stared blindly out into the
night. His brain seemed afire.

'or & time neither man spoke.

““You pald you loved her,'” snid Haw-
‘T came to you, There|
wasn't any other place to go. l‘null
Veniza can't do anything."

John Bruce turned from the windaw,
nnd, walking to Hawline, Inid lLis two
hands on tho other's shoulders, e was |
calmer now, ' f

“Yes, T love her,”” he sald huskily. |
“And 1 think—I am not sure—but Ij:

think now there iy a chanco that she
ecan be made to change her mind even
here at last minute, But that
means I nust ree her; or, rather, that
she must see me,''
Hawkins pauned in the twisting of his
eyon, .
he sald.

ve got the car here,’
“I'll take ‘you down.' :

YThe ene!" exclaiined Joln Bruce
Eulckl;'. “‘Yen, 1 never thought of that!|

isten, Hawkins! Clalre refused to |
s¢e me this aftgrnoon, or even to talk
to me over the teleplione., [ am not
quitd sure why, But no matter what
her rearon was, I must see her now |
at once, I have womething to tell her
that I hope will persunde her not to
go on with this tomorrow morning—or
ever.' His voice was growing grave
and hard, ‘I hope you understand,
Hawkins. I believe it may succeed, If
it fails, then neither you nor I, nor
any soul on earth can alter her declalon,
That's all that I can tell you now.'"

Hawkina nodded his head. A little
eolor, eagerness, hope, hud cowme. luto
hie fuce,

““That’s enough.’’ he sald tremulously,
“‘an long aw you-—you think there fv a
chance even yet. And—and you do,
don't you?"'

YYen,' sald Jobn Druce, “I think
there is more than a chapce—if I can
s#ee her alone and mnke her listen to
me, ' The cur will be just the thing.
But she would refuse to come out,
she knew I were In it. 1 depend on
you for that,

‘"We'll drive down there, and you |
will bave.to make knme pxcuse to get ler |
to come with vou. After that you
can_ keep on driving us around the
bloek until I cither win or lose.'"

Hawkina rose hurriedly to his feet.

“‘Let us go, John Hruce! ¥or God's
snke, let us Fo:" he cried eagerly.
ST'H=T'I1  tell her Mrs, Hcd'.lul—-
that's my landlady—has got to see her
at onee. Bha'll come guick enough.'

John Bruce put on his hat and coat,
and without a, word led the way to the
door—but at the door he paused for an
instant, There wan  larmon—and
Crang was back. And then hé shook
hin head in quick decision. There was .
time enough Inter. It would serve po'
purpose to tell Larmon now, other
than the thankless one of giving Tar-
mon a restless night.

John Druece went on. Mo dig nol
speak agnin until, outside the hotel,
ho stepped Into the traveling pawn-
shop as Hawkins opened the car door |
for him. [
“You will have to moke sure that'
Crang bas gone," he asuld quietly.
“Tion't stop In front of the house,
awkins.'’ .

“1'll make sure,’’ whispered Haw-

king, as he climbed to his weat, *'Ob, |=
my lttle girl!"'
The old car jolted forward, John

Hruce's face was set ogain in hard, |
chiveled lines, He tried to think—Dbut
now his brain seemned curiously im-
potent, as though it groped through
tuemoil only to stager back bewlldered,
defeated, & wounded thing. And for
a time it was llke that, as lLe wat|
there swaying with the lurch of the
speeding car, one thought hnpluglnq
fast upon another only to be swallowe:
up 80 qulekly In turn by still another
that ?m could correlate no one of them,

And then, after alittle time again.
out of this strange mental strife
images began to take form, as sharply
defined and distinet one from the other |
as bofore they had been mingled in
liopelens confusion—and he cried out
aloud in sudden agony of woul, 1t was |
to eave his Jife that this had happened.
He had wrung that knowledge from
Crang. That was the lever he meant to
use with Claire now, and it must suc-
ceed. He must make it wucceed! Tt
weemed to drive him mad now, that |
thought—that tomorrow morning she
should die for him. Not physical denth
—worse than that! Oh! It was un-
thinkable, horrible, abominable, It
soamed 0 flaunt and mock with ruth- |
lesa sacrilege what was hollest in hig
heart. It stirred him to a fury that
broumht him to his feet, his ﬂstﬂ
clenched.

He dropped back on the weat,

Ia

s, !
-

hnnwd“ said Hawkins help- |

ne almost | e

‘It doen’t matter | &)

ing down to Btaten Island to |,
| garments—and then the

.| Hawkina, too, In this!"’ |
floor handle; put ]

\

was pot real,-nothing of his Hfe had

n_real aince that moon-mad night

on thy sands of Apia. No; that wos

not true! Soul,’ mind and body Tose

up in flerce denial. His love was real,

a living, breathing, nctual reality.
re—

aire——a :
Jobhn Bruce sank his face in his
hands. Hours seemed to pass.' Amd

then he was conscious that the car had |1

stopped. He roused himnelf. and draw-
ing the window curtain slightly, looked
out. Hawkins had stopped a few houses
wn past the one-time pawnshop. |
John Bruce rose suddenly and|
changed hip seat to the one in the far
opposite coener, hia back to the front of |
the car. The time seemed intermi-
nable, |

Then he heard a Ilght fﬂﬂlnt'ﬁ ring on |
the pavement, and he heard Hawkins'|
voice. The car door wan opened, a dark
form entered, mat down, the door closed,
and the car atarted forward. :

It was strange! It was like that i
here fn this car, that he had stepped!

In one night and found Clajire—as ului

would now find him, That was so long
ago! And it geemed so long too since
mﬁ hebh'l.d' l?n.dmn her—-slnut.!‘htt

when, pigued mo unwarrantably,
he bad left Paul Veniza’s house, He felt
his hands tremble. He wteadied him-
self, He did not' want to frighten or|

|startle her now. '

YClajre!'"" he said softly,
He heard n slight, quick rustie ‘of |
Ight in the car |
was flashed on, '
8ho was leaning tensely forwavd, |
little figure with loose cloak flung over|
her; shoulders, without hat, n wondrm:n]
sheon from-the light on the dark, aflken |
hair, her eyes wide, her finger still on |
t.l:t'1 electric light button. I
“You!" she eried wharply. *‘Ani|

reached for the
John Hruce caught her hand. |

“Clajre!” he pleaded  honrsely,
UWalt! T it Is a teick, at lenst yoa
know that with Hawkins nnd me you
will come to no harm. What else could
I do? You would not speak to me this|
afternoon, you would not let me sep
yod, and T must talk to you tonight."’

8She looked ut him steadily,

Mumt? shie repeated coldly.
tonight? Why tonight?"

1 use,”” John Brure nnnwnrﬂll
quiekly, *tomorrow would be too Iate, 1
kngw about tomorrow morning. Haw- |
kina told me, Ile wns outside the dpor |
of thag room when Urnng was tnlklnsf‘

‘to _youd tonight.' ,
Jmu g.ek in her seat with a little |

ory. face lad gone white—but |
ngain she steadied herself,

““And—-and do you think that is any |
reason why you should have invelgled
me Into this car?’ she nsked dully. *Do |
you think that anything you cam eay |
will alter—temorrow morning?"’ !

““Yeg; I do!"™ sald John Druce
earnestly. “‘But’’—he wmmnlled a little
bitterly—*'I am afrald, too, that it wil|!
be hopeless enough If firsg you will not
tell me what haa so auwhlonl; come be-
tween us, Claire, what is {t?"’

The dark eves lighted with a glint,
half gngry, half ironical,

"?Is that what you brought me here|
for 11
‘‘No," he sald quietly,
‘“Then,'’ rhe sald coolly, “'if vou do|

not know, I will tell you. 1 rend a|
letter that you wrote (o a certain Mr.
Larmon."’

|
I

Overheard on Chestnut Street

“I found the nicest store today.
“It’s just around the corner on Twelfth street.

“Hosiery is all they sell—yes, it's for men, women,
children—anybody who needs stockings. Won-

derful service—Wonde

REASONABLE PRICES.

“They call it—"

The Colonial Stocking Stores, Inc.
“If It's Hoslery We Have It”
117 SOUTH 12TH STREET
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“You!” she cried sharply, ‘‘and Hawking, too, in this!"

la thing to belleve!'’ There was a sud-

Al

I this or.that would make her faL |
Whe never turned a hair,

And what was meant by corpulent,
Bhe did net know-—nor care.

With gay and happy face,
For the a’e'uuh; starch may stesl a

In thmm'lboh drate’s place;
¢ car H

A ne the j: when she could toy

" With this and llkewiws that:

Each bite she weighs with troubled gaze

And fearfully she sighs and prl!f";_
““Oh, ploake don’t make me fat!

! Copyrioht, 1988, by Public Ledger Company

But olden days and olden wags

And clden bopen are dead; -
The anclant peace and awect surcease
From hareled lives are fled.
Above each plate a bitter fate
Awaltr the modern LB

3215 "REXBING
HAMBURG  $9.75
33.00 POTTSVILLE

R i

Next Sunday, March 26

}
long minute before he spoke.

It was "
g i that,”’ he Next Excursion, April 2
llli:.'lI dnwﬁ;‘.’u ‘itkl:e:' ":;:'1 bl:.nad :r.en it. “ Mpeelnl traln ‘Iq:n uding pecial train | ul-l‘i‘ ‘l".r;
Crang Sel e oo, o “ b Tolambin “Ave.. Huntin "ui'. < ::M':;“m&. sntinebor 8.,
'!r.fl!,.“'.“'“. Ttlh,'“ l!':,c.lia'::ulb— ;1 ol';h i ‘ -I\:Is.r::.lndin. Logan and Jenk- mu I 7 1 T

nously, ""Had I any chojce? Have I an
now? I knew you were in danger,
knew it was written to save your life,
knew it was your handwriting. T
knew you wrote it.'' Bhe turned away
her head, “‘It was so minerable a lle,
I.ﬁ qc.m-ardly a betrayal—to save your

e,

‘‘But so hard to belleve, and so bitter

YOR DETAILED INFORMATION—CONAULT AGENTA—SEE FLYERS
Tt'c;;ﬂa may purchased prior to dates of Beoursions

Philadelphia & Reading Rallway

0000000 T

den eager thrill in John Hruce's voloe—
‘‘that you wept upon It. Look, Claire!
he cried. *‘1 have that letter here—
and this, that I took from Crang to-
guy when I turned the tables on him.
ee! Read them both !’ He took from
his pocket the letter and the nur cut
from the bottom of the sheet and Inid
them in her IuE. ‘““The bottom wax
written in invikible ink—the way I al-
ways communicated privately with Lar-
mon., Halt brings It out. 1 knew Lar-
mon wonld subject it to the test, xo 1
was willing to write anything that
Crang dictated. I wrote that secret
message on the bottom of the paper
while Crang was out of the room where
he had me a prisoner, Oh, don't you
see now, Claire? When your tears fell
on the paper faint traces of the secret
writing began to appear. Thnt gave

Is Your Kitchen All-Gas?

In these days of labor - saving, comfort-
promoting devices, no woman should be without
the convenience of a Gas Range, Gas Water
Heater and Gas Iron.

When all the kitchen work is done by means
of gas heat, you can be sure of greater convenience,
cleanliness and economy:.

We now have on display new Gas Ranges.
with many attractive features. Some are finished

. til hthlﬂ glub“’n "Ihdt h"r ‘:ﬂ:»k;’":: .l.t in enamel. All are built according to American
un e hu rou ou ! ' . . . . *
and then cut off the bottom before de- Gas Association specifications, -insuring good

livering the letter to Larmon, and !

John Bruce stopped,  Clalre's face !
was burled in the cushions, and, hud-
dled in the corner of the car, she was
sobbing Dbitterly.

To be continued tomorrow

After-Dinner Tncks

material and workmanship and perfect cooking
results.

Call or ask us to send a representative

THE UNITED GAS IMPROVEMENT COMPANY

We Want a

P

e NS

" A

to Sll an attractive opening in our Fisld Department.

national developments in business. . '

| WITH
! §4000
oM T RARAES (ML 1ISTTO: WD, GHVISE B0n, o
Care of Philadelphia Board of Trade, 258 Bowsh

|
l
[

Among the
Many Advantages

of having a checking account
| - with us, is that you enjoy the
privilege of having your checks
cashed or of making deposits at
either office.

We maintain an aptown office for
the use of our customers and
want you to be served ‘o the best
advantage.

(l

{ The Real Estate Title l_nsuran(_:e
§  and Trust Company of Philadelphia
523 Chestnut Street 45 S. Broad Street

Atrosn from Independence Hall Liaceln Duilding

! Oldest Title Insurance Company in the World
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Louls E. WISERL
v Qhe Quality Guniture Center
260-262 So.Fifth St. Philadelphia

Bet Locust and Spruce

i
us Y

No. 115=—CUatching the Plate

Bend in the right forearm, and bal-
ance o plate upon it. ‘Tilt the arm
slowly and allow the plate to slide off |
edgeways. ulckly extend the forearm.
and the hand will come directly behind
the plate, so the fingers can catelh it
before it renches the floor. !

Thin is a bit of jugglery which looks
very dificulty but can be learned with
very littlo practice. Try the trick out
over o, bed or sofa, until you can do!
it right. The further the plate falls|
before it s caught the prettier is the!
effect—unless the plate hits the floor!
Copuright, 1082, by Publle Ledyer Compan

OU are always certain to find, at

Wiser’s, that which is appropriate to
the exact requiremegnts of your home. The
almost endless assortments in all depart-
ments afford limitless opportunity for
sclection and an equally wide latitude as
to price.
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Dining Room Suite of Walnut, in [talian
Perod design; fne dull finiah (n an
Antique Brownish Gray—I10 pieces- - - -

$360

AND no matter how little vou payv at Wiser's-
whether for Furniture, Carpets, Rugs or Rerrig:
erators—you dre certain to obtain utmost quality, th
kind that insures a lifetime of service.

-
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rful quality and MOST

Cost less to run
Price $200 to $800 Less

T

STEWART repulatio Price, Quali

. : 2o Burvice ba el B s ety
. nine years.
GENUINE CLAY SERGES | b ot g o bl
(BLUE) TO MEASURE | norsical 10 buy and te operste.

| Atnew Jow Stewarts represent the
. . eatest value en the market today.

CRASES PRICES 9 yoar old Stewarts still resming.

A gentleman came into our tailoring I : é?.:;:: mlllmn. N Y. TioN
shop the other day and was astonished to % - & GOMERY SCHWARTZ
find a Genuine Clay Serge Suiting which we { En ten - 220 MOTOR CAR CO.
are building to measure for $55. He said: Coh outin Rervies Botmitan, 340 14 Mariot B4

"l saw a Clay Serge in another tailor-
ing shop and asked them what they wanted

for it built to measure.

' “Please take my
these."

"It means a saving

WILLIAM H. WANAMAKER
oo e Cemasme |,

They told me $85."

mcasure for one of ’

of $30." 4
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- Yellow
cab
a :
' Is One Year Old Today

On March 21, 1921, this

Company (then under the name
Brown Cab Company) placed on the
l streets of Philadelphia 26 Yellow
Cabs and announced that its Rates
would be the Lowest in Philadelphia.

On that date taxicab

conditions in Philadelphia were
deplorable —worn-out equipment,
dirty and uncomfortable; high rates;
discourteous employees; indifferent
service,

Thanks to the Public

Support we have received, our
effort to improve these conditions
has succeeded. Today every cab
company in Philadelphia is operating
cleaner cabs at lower rates and giv-
ing better service than one year ago.
This Company merely led the way.
The public's support and public
sentiment forced our competitors t

get in line. '

Today Yellow Cab Com-
pany is operating 130 cabs—
more new, first-class equipment than
| any other Philadelphia company. It
1 has taught its Drivers to be cour-
teous. Its cabs are kept clean, Safety
to the Passenger, to the Pedestrian
and to the Drivers of other vehicles
is the constant aim of our SAFETY
DEPARTMENT. A large per-
centage of our drivers are becoming
stockholders; all share in the profits,

We have been success-

ful; but our patrons—not we—
have been Responsible for our
Success. We thank them and assure
them that we propose to redeem
' fully our pledge to afford still better
‘ service at still lower rates as the
volume of our Business grows,

Hail a Yellow Cab on the
street, or call

- Poplar 8600

“We Make Walking Expénsive **

,
Nation’s Business, as the official organ of the United States
Chamber of Commerce, is one of the means wsed by the |
Chamber to provide business men with a direct contact with
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